430        MEMOIKS OP CAPTAIN CARLLTOK.
I might, with leisure enough, have repented that precipitate piece of indiscretion, if it had not been for his bad character, and the favourable opinion the town had conceived of me, for he inordinately exclaimed against me, calling me heretic, and telling the people, who were soon gatheied round him, that, coming to my lodgings on the charitable work of conversion, I had thus abused him, stript him of his habit, and then turned him out of doors. The nuns, on their hearing the outcries he made, came running to their grates, to inquire into the matter, and when they understood it, as he was pleased to relate it, though they condemned my zeal, they pitied my condition Very well was it for me, that I stood more than a little well in the good opinion of the town, among the gentry, by my fiequent conversation, and the inferior sort by my charitable distributions , for nothing can be moie dangerous, 01 a nearer way to \iolent fate, than to insult one of the clergy in Spam, and especially for such an one as they entitle a heretic
My old landlady (I speak in respect to her daughter), how-evei formerly my seeming fuend, came in a violent passion, and, wrenching the door out of my hands, opened it, and pulled hei clenco in, and, so soon as she had done this, she took his pait, and railed so bitterly at me, that I had no reason longer to doubt her thoiough conversion, under the full power of his mission. However, the young one stood her giound, and, by all her expressions, gave her many inquirers reason enough to believe, all was not matter of faith that the clenco had advanced Nevertheless, holding it advisable to change my lodgings, and a friend confirming my resolutions, I removed that night
The clenco, having put on his upper garments, wa^ run away to the corregidore, in a violent fury, resolving to be early, as well knowing, that he, who tells his story first, has the prospect of telling it to double advantage When he came there, he told that officer a thousand idle stones, and in the worst manner , repeating how I had abused him, and not him only, but my poor landlady, for taking his part The corregidore was glad to hear it all, and with an officious ear fished for a great deal more , expecting, according to usage, at last to squeeze a sum of money out of me. Howevei, he told tho derico, that as I was a pnsoner of war, he hdd no power over me, but if he would immediately wnte to the President